Nr. Parker Trifles with Powder.

Mr. Parker, lm-ITl:i being a philan-
sz, 3 8 sefentist.  He is interested

in bl e dwcoveries of lhul,nwdemm phil-
ssopbers, from Pvlyearp P. Pillyesmup
down 1o those l.-u..-i_v}mtuhlaln Nash-

ville. Mr. Parker reads all the trans.!

actions of all the societies ﬂ:r]l_l;: r;:-
mmbgation of This, That, an -
er, and discourses learnedly thereon.
Yesterday Mr. Parker read t a lady
bad presented 2 paper before the Science
Association in Nashville,in which,amo
other valuable things, she had
a method for the extermination of mos-
“Take powder, said this es-
umable woman, “and place it io a
shovel ; close all the doors and windows
of your room, and then explode the

powder, I'he conenssion will extermi-
mate all the mosquitoes in the apart-
ment.""

= What a discovery!" said Mr. Par-
ker, a5 e read, slowing with excite-
ment, and emphasizing his remark with
a resounding slap om the bald spot on
-I:‘: his head. where one of the pests
d

destroction he was meditating | night, and had inquired about the road him? and if not dead, where is

bad established himself in business. |
*Great guns ' continued he, * what |

a woble idea. So simple, so inexpensive, |

0 ensiy appl'h'd.
pamtus needed @ only o shovel. Whois
there that hasn’ta shovel and a pound
or two of powder?  Where is there a |
groeer’s shop at which one ean not get |
powder?  And wuly to think that this

othrople invention  should have |

struck out, in o moment of inspir-
ation, by 4 wioman'! Oh, woman!"
said Mr. Parker, ecstatically, **in our
hours of ease, meertain, coy, and hard |
o please, but when mosquitoes nip the
brow, a fierve, destroying angel thoun!™
At the conclusion of this apostrophe to
woman, Mr. Parker, seizing his shovel
in his right hand, and pointed it
toward heaven, and, sssuming the atti-
mde of Liberty Enlightening the
World, shouted * Tableau!" in a lond
roice. Then he went out and bought
two pounds of pawder.

When Mr. Parker returned to his
room Lie made elaborate preparations.
He closed the windows carefully, and,
o pecure the best results, st cotton
mall the cracks, then he shat all the
doors and locked them.  After he had
fimishesd those arrangements he glanced
about the room.

Two ful mosquitoes =at leering at him
from the top of his book-case. All was
ealm without : through the closed win-
dows came the mufled bum of the eity's
myriad sctivities. The wail of a peri-
ptatic plazier could be faintly heard,
and his pathetic * glass paddin®™* sound-
wd like o prophecy.  The sun shone
wrightly, the lards ssng sweetly, the wa-
Sors of the bay danced to the fluting of
the breese.  Within all was silence and
expectation.  * Ahu!™ said Mr. Park-
o1, pouring the powder into the shovel
—ﬂl:wrhap- fancying himsell 3 modern
Guy Fawkes—**s'death, odds bodkins,
enitiffs, thine hour has come " (be was
addressing the mosquitoes), * thy shrift
shall be o short one. Marry come up,by
my halidom!™ By this time the shovel
was full of powder, and dropping his

ter of conspirator Mr. Parker
rubbed his hands cheerfully together

~0 oowmlinted ap- iL‘rﬂek road instead of the new
| road as intended.  Following

What Becomes of the Big Villains !

The ion, * What becomes of the
ns?"" s not half so interesting as the

quiry, What becomes of those po-
torious offenders that hanging

gent. °E is a scientific gent, an” was a

ng an ixperiment w'en it wen: off,
sir." The speaker had a box full of
glasa on his back ; it was the man whose
“giass puddin'*' had sounded like s

prophecy.
. &“{‘l 1" snid Mr. Parker. by law or mob? Do they their
The peripatetic glazier had a job|names, and, having sinned as Smith, do
| which took three days to finish.— | they dic as Jones? Or if not, then
New York Waorld. what? There are caverns and dens and

THE TORTURES OF THIRST.

A Man Hlows (but His Brains After a Long
asnd Unsercessful Ssearch for Water.

with the intent of knowing who

beat his child to d?.lll for not saying

[From the San Frantlsaeo Alta.] Iﬂgh! . Pl"i_ ua. I“.‘Thein ﬁdtmw'-m:s

| The following extract, dated Ssn Ber- | Pr2Y m;ﬂ.ld“:m:ie error, and then
nardino, gives anaceount of the search | 1e8rt W d father ldbm'!.hel

for Mr. Cornman - Jth teyeeng i b

After lesyi pleext thing for a half hour. When at

| bR {last the disciple of Christ had gotten

here the party in seare

proceeded to the forks of the road, and r'!hruug‘h with his method of instruction, |

| Sacag theths Mol peobaily takan the! . L i was dend: Thio matte, of G0

road, chose that for their, " .
.| route ang traveled it to Resting sluingp,fl':‘i!””‘}:m';“; ?:n.\,‘::‘_’ ﬁ:&lfk:?:

| where they fonnd be had left on
| Wednesday morning, the 15th ult. They “;?m i "f""ﬂ"f o ‘hh“ :n“imdi”
| retraced their steps to the station, soven | © frﬂnﬁ“k coul‘-:el;e is'elu:l o he
| miles, and making inquiries found thut | ™ would know where Kindly kid -
Cornman had remained thers over | 3#ad? If so, who or what kindly kii “11

of aman who was stopping there, and _\i‘hlt would he now have to sav to an

thr whaose ignorance

and started upon the Bitter | D¢t method of teaching men and chil-

dren how to pray?
the road| -And there was that Richmond elergy-

b
I,

, public kindness.

pariors for the reporter still to F into I

What ever beeame of that preacher who ' over Spencer. Under the interest

was misdi- |interviewer were he asked about the |

he had been sent, the pariy found traces | man who made Indiana sick by 4 Sun-
of him at Salt Springs, about 20 miles |#8y morning exploit which consisted in |
this side of the station. and again about I‘-‘h-'““‘“g his son toa post in a stable
five miles h:r?llu-r on this si-ic..n:hem :x;:! tht:; l-"hlppmg h:: :l:; . hv,;:;e- :
it was evident he had st sat ip, ail for vel.
under a bush to rest. !\?g:lthutum father himself read sermons,and was not
were found until they had traveled about | willing to have his son’s mind corrupt-
20 miles farther; ;—ﬁ.-ﬂ-_ they found he|ed witha romance, Hence this best-
had left the road and ridden up on a [ing almost to death, of a Sundsy morn-
point of rocks, with the apparent inten- | Ing. The police took the father to jail,
tion of looking around to see if there | but one may well be anxious to know
were any signs of water. At this point | Whether th cl?'l?‘:“ﬂ is stll preach-
he left the road entirely, and started |ing, and whether he has had a 1. D,
down u wash. where there were bushes | conferred upon him by any learned uni-
wing and other indications of water, | versity?
E;ding no water, he endeavored to re-| Old Lactantius, one of the Christian
trace his steps and return to the road, | fathers, published s book once to show
but had lost it. *From thisplace he was | that all bloody men came to violent
traced some 20 miles further, wander-|deaths. Our times need a similar kind
towards and away from the rvad, |of historian, for there is now a 0':3“
evidently without knowing where be (number of names whose owners t
was or in what direction he  was going. | to have come by this time to a bad end,

e
menial office 8 man who onee
& fellow or unce a note,

kinder feeling p and thejr
public ignorance about
notorious ones may be a
The more
lanation may perhaps be
:;l?ﬁl:t thuth:uweoncuh
5 r conceals Allen, Allen
; snd the man is now

a bank, perhaps, who will
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attaches to a new thiel,th:n

‘escapes. Be these thi they
may, it would still be a thrilling chap-
ter or book could some Stanley explope

this dark conntry and find hoi":: Tiv-
ing or have died those persons who once
were fully infamous.—Prof. Swing's
Alliance.
R R EE
Child Love aad Faith,

About three years ago,saysthe Virgin-

| in (Nev.) Enlerprise, a gentleman of this

city went East on a visit to his old hone.
One of his brothers there had s bright
and beautiful little son, not vet two
years of age.  The boy—little Benny—
#00on became strongly attached to his
“Uncle Ben, from Washoe,”" whose
namesake he was. Uncle Ben often took
the little fellow in his arms in the sam-
mer evenings, snd, seated in the porch,
talked him to sleep. At such times, he
would point out the evening star, telling
the boy that far.far away, just under that
star, was his home.  The child wounld
look long at the star, then for s long
: up in the face of his uncle, as
though thinking on what a bright and
beautiful place his home must be. At
last the day come when ['ncle Ben was
to ieave for his home in the far West,
Little Benny knew this as well us an
one about the house, and, with bot
eyes and ears, was on the alert. He
would not allow his uncle to be a min-
ute out of his sight. Several results on
the part of Uncle Ben to steal away re-
sulted in such fits of erying that he was
obliged to return and soothe the child.
lﬂawm;ier. tl:s:J child, -he:-u.d with ery-
ng and watching, at fell asleep in
hif uncle’s ml::‘s When the boy awoke
Uncle Ben was far awsy.

He then made toward & canyon whic!

he hoped would furnish him water, but
was agnin dissppointed, and here he
rode his horse up another mountsin for
the purpose of reconnoisssace, but no
water was within reach

stopping about one mile up, took the
bnﬁﬂ: ﬁ his horse and g‘l\’upit A feed of
barley, and lay down under a rock for
the night.  In the morning be wander-
ed aboat a milﬁ further down l:c ean-
on, apparently without any defined
{mnn‘bu!. a5 his steps indicsted that he
Was not it a sane state of mind. At this
point he sat down again under a bush,
and, fully realizing the horrible hope-
lessness of his position (a terrible lin-
gering death, from which there was no
m-ibi!it‘r of escape), he put an end to
is snfferings by shooting himself in the
temple. llere he was found by the
[mm' s he fell, not having been ‘muti-
ated hy wild beasts, and was tempor-
arily buried, until they can return and
bnTnlfnthe body to town for burial.

and began to bunt for s match. At Jast
b found ones be serarched it upon the
wall, but before he applied it he thought
of & passage from Orphens.  * Just the
thing,** <uid he, * for & funeral orstion.
“IUl give it toem.” Then, keepin
e eye on the fat mosquito and the oth-
er on the mateh, he said: 1 have
placed my hand in the hamper. [ have

tasted the swcred harlas‘. I have beaten
the drum. [ have said * konox ompax,
and it is finished "' Mr. Parker touch-

od the match to the powder—1!11111
It was finished.

As the poleeman conducted  Mr.
Parker through the streets half an hour
afier the explosion the boys thought the
tattooed man had been arcested for get
ting drunk. to such an extent had the

wermica: adminifiration of powder

ped the philanthropic countenance
of Mr. Parker.

* What have you to_say, sir, inst
the t‘bal‘g* Of attmmpling to hlow Ii‘p the
vty " asked the stern Sergvant in the
station-hoinse .

It wus 8 great sn ris¢ to me, sir,””
said Mr, Parker, Inrpn dazod manuver,
“and I have no doubt it was s surprise
o the mosquitnes ™

“What cun the man mean? Take
im to the despest dungeon ‘neath’” ——

“Ef ye please, Sergeant, [ knows this

horse had become so gaunt from

fasting and fati that the saddle
m slipped from his back, and the

tracks around his dead master showed

with him until his own necessities had

¥ | driven him to seek water, and he start- |

ed out on the desert, to perish from
thirst.  All the papers and personal of-
fects of the deceased were found on him,
but no word was left explaining his sit-
uation.

Tosaro Sove.—loil 3 pounds of'
lamb in 1 lon of water, so that the
meat will be in shreds and the water re-
duced one-half, and strain through a fine
sieve; peel and eut up 2 guarts of fresh
ripe tomatoes, add them to the liquor,
nr:rer;bnrd.andhoili hour;

that the faithful besst had remained ty

and about whose end, come or coming,
something ouglt to be said. It is
rather strange that those daily papers
which send 1nquiries to the world's con-
and which employ men who

nothing toward kee the world
ed s fu the ﬁt:rh; Feain
fellows of the baser sort.

While on this topic, what became of
that Pittsl preacher who used to
throw hot coflee and sometimes a whole
Lot beefsteak into his wife's face? Does
he still do s0? I so, how does his sec-
ond or thérd wife Iil:a,-° nm{t hu:loden th:[ ex-
pressing disapprovai? hat is the use
of lvan]g morning papers il they will
never tell their readers that some one of
these fellows has heen removed to an-
other world?  Some Lactantins of ‘the
fhr:unt st ahu;slaimull' and make

hunting up of lost villains a special-
ty. Thcmll.rﬁl t‘i’undlydchm:l books used
to keep the world informed about the
destiny of each bad s #nd the des-
tiny was swift and frightful;
Mark Twain found » few instances in

which the Food boy
burned or bitten, the study of the finali-

world without any
old or young rascals at
Murder will indeed out, but once it has
out the zeal over it suddenly

ﬁ!::fu'l’belbirbewmum ¥ a8 a | long

guessed conmundrum.  Thas all crimes
are huge when first seen, but all men
who commit them and who hun-l]y [
cape the mob become wonderfuily in-
visible after a time. Nothing about
them will ever out afterward. Ex
tional cases occur. Mr. Harlowe Case,
who enticed a Mrs. Frances from her
home and

Mohammeds:

with parsiey, pepper and salt; strain
again, and add a tablespoonful of butter
and teaspoouful of white sugar: uerre}
hot,  Chicken broth is often preferred
to the lamb: boil the chickens for din- |
ner, and use the water in which they |
were boiled to make the soup.

—— e

—The Rubens Festival, held at Ant-

werp, August 19th—21st, was a great|
event. ere were concerts, balls, pro-
cessions,  decorations, illuminations, '

and every thing that could add 1o the
brillisncy of the fete,

on the island of Ceylon, found the se-
quel to his flight too for his own
bosom, and he wrote s full confession

to u leading paper of this city, but he | the

then dissppeared from sight, and what
became of the man who ruined two
happy homes all the reporters have for-
golten to inquire.

May it not be that there is a disposi-
tion in reporters and letter-writers to
let alone those who, having once com-
mitted some L wrong, are seen to
be living in tmﬁt_v? Ferhlpn, when
they find upon some fsrm or in some

the | vlosed his as

7| **And where was he shot"

Long the

looked for his uncle, and often cdm

?hu::lme ihydmd"gi hewas

o enrt at the bright star

L};nmg.-:zdnlfl ‘md: over his ancle's
me.

. u.nl‘:zlnra of the star
dupend, an more and more
of it and of his uncle, both so far away
at the edge h:‘d the aky.“dl-}m when
three years sed, Benny was
y five :umld,hiabeﬁdllyl the
story told him by his uncle continued.
Poor boy! another year was never add-
ed 1o his age. It was his fate to die &
fearful death. By accident he waa
scalded over nearly his whole body, and
lived but four hours. He seemed to read
in the faces of the dear ones about him
that he must soon die. He bore his
pain manfully, only uttering an ocea-
sional moan.” As the shades of evening
decpened he was seen to turn his face
anxiously towards the window of his
room. At Inst he asked: *“Is it there—
the u;::; He was told that the star
was there and shining brightly., Feebly
be said: “Take me to the “window.
He was carried to the window. A smile
lighted up his face as ho said: “Ah,
Now I can find the way to
Uncle Ben—1I can see his star'" He

though wesried. The
smile out of his face. One moan,
as he was laid on his bed, and the light
of his life had gone out and up to meet
and mi lewiEthn of the star he so
watched and loved.

A DETROIT surgeon was the other day
called to go up the river and give hus
professional services to a man who was
shot by a friend while

¥
Cep- | practicing at target-firing, and yester-
Eu lhec‘ﬁ-cwr s

was met on the street by
a who asked: + Well, yon went
up and saw that man, did you?" « Yes, "

lumbar region red the W iy

' anawe !
“Oh, in the lumber m, was it?
Why, howdidlhe_ygw.hm down from
ineries so quick?" Then the doc-
tor Jumbered along towards home,—
Free Press.

- -

—A man recently wrote to the offi-
cials of the Boston, Concord and Mon-
treal Railroad * for & chance to run on
the rond.” He was told he could * run
on the road”™ as much as he liked if he
would only keep out of the way of the




